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" It's nice this way," said Doreen.

"Enjoying your first Christmas here?"

"Tremendously! Oh, Charles, how lucky you
have been to have this place as home. To have
lived here, to have grown up here, to have had so
many Christmases here."

" Yes," he said solemnly, " I have never ceased
to be grateful for Clifton. It is a very beautiful
place."

"What will happen to it?" she asked.

" How do you mean, happen to it?"

"You ought to have a wife and sons to carry
on. It is frightful to think that there is nobody."

"There is a remote cousin or so. But I expect
when I go th* estate will go too. The day is
passing for this type of life. Too heavy taxation
and all that kind of thing! I have never tried
to save; there seemed to be nothing to save for
seeing that there was nobody following after
me."

" But there should be somebody following after
you, Charles."

"It's too late now."

"Too late; why, you're still young!"

" Anyway, my hair's grey."

"You old silly! As though grey hair meant
anybody was old. They told me at the conwat
of one nun who was only twenty-three and her
hair was quite grey."

"I expect she had had bad food."

"I don't think so. They fed the mm* very
well. But it does seem a shame, Charles," Slue
glanced round the room, at the carving, and At
pictures of the ancestors aad the stuffed heads of
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